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buccaneers and sea rovers, sacks of cities and conflicts of
armed men, all this was life raw and naked, wild and free.
From the sandpits of the Oakland Estuary where the pirates
settled their grievances, where knives flashed and sand was
thrown into the eyes of opponents, the way led out to the
vastness of adventure of all the world, where battles would
be fought for high purposes and romantic ends.

For many months he sailed his Razzle Dazzle, repaid
Mammy Jenny the rest of the three hundred dollars he
had borrowed from her, supported his family, went on a
hundred exciting and perilous adventures among the
fisherfolk of the Bay, lived happily with Mamie in the cabin
of his boat. Then he teamed up with Young Scratch Nelson,
a twenty-year-old daredevil with the body of a Hercules.
Jack adored the older boy because he was a blue-eyed, yellow-
haired, rawboned Viking. During a drunken brawl in which
the entire fleet of pirates participated, Young Scratch was
shot through the hand and his boat, the Reindeer, beached
and ripped open, while Jack got into a fist-fight with Spider,
his crew, who set fire to the mainsail of the Razzle Dazzle
and then deserted. Another crowd of enemy pirates boarded
the Razzle Dazzle and scuttled, fired, and sank her. Jack
and Young Scratch joined forces, repaired the Reindeer,
borrowed money for an outfit of grub from Johnny Hein-
hold, proprietor of the Last Chance saloon, filled their
water barrels, and sailed on the Reindeer for the oyster beds.

Young Scratch's greatest joy was to steer to miss de-
struction by an inch. Never to reef down was another of his
manias, blow high or blow low. They barely missed death
many times because Young Scratch dared what no one else
would think of doing. Jack kept up with his reckless exploits,
even attempted to surpass his master, for was he too not a
Viking, a fearless one ?

They roamed, pirated, and raided up and down the
several hundred miles of waterways of the sloughs, straits,
and rivers leading into the Bay, making as much as a hundred
and eighty dollars for a night's work, but forever broke
because the mad devil Young Scratch went on blind drinking